A CURIOUS COINCIDENCE.                      9

Duchess of Edinburgh very kindly asked two or
three of us to lunch at St. Antonio, and Prince
G-eorge of Wales was also- there, serving as a
lieutenant in the Dreadnought The gardens of
St. Antonio are a mass of orange-trees, which,
at that time, were laden with fruit ripening, and
presented a very pleasant and gay aspect to me,
coming straight from the cold and fogs of
England.

We left Malta the same evening at five,
taking Captain and Lady Eva Quin on board, m
route ,to Madras, as he is one of Mr. Bourke's
aides-de-camp.

'.;; ;'it T?as a curious coincidence that we arrived at
l?prt Said on November 17th, the day of the year

voto which the Canal was opened in 1869. ,1 was
Resent on that occasion, and was one of the first
'tiff, go through it. What a grand sight it was f
TJie Empress of the Frencfi, then in the height of
glory, the Emperor of Austria, the Crown
e of Prussia, and many minor potentates,
all; meaning in friendship to witness one of the